ADELE AND CO.
fancy his departure resembled the finale of a revue.
And then at last it was over, the curling drive was
empty, and our arch-enemy was gone.
Slowly we returned to the terrace, without a word.
My sister sank into a chair and closed her eyes.
" I'm through/1 she said faintly. " All in. I can't
ever see him again. The mental and physical
strain is insupportable. Do — do you think he
suspects ? "
" Well, we didn't accuse him to his face/' said her
husband, " but I think we did everything else. We
fawned upon him: we told him manifest lies: we
contradicted one another: at the mention of Biarritz
we burst into gleaming sweats."
" Rot," said Adele. " I think we were wonderful.
When you remember	"
" You all overdid it," said Berry. " If you had left
it to me	"
" Yoif damned near bent it/' said I. " The word
* Tours' was on your lips when I dropped my glass."
" Whose fault was that ? " said Berry. " Who went
and said that ever since we'd been here we'd never been
out of the grounds ? How could I assimilate that
statement ?. You might as well try to digest a pint
of slack lime. As for Casca. ..."
"I agree with Adele/' said Piers. "All things
considered, I think we did awfully well. We'd no
time to consult: we'd no time even to think."
"The first I knew/' said my sister, "was the
horrified look on Jill's face. And when I turned to
the terrace, there was Francois descending, with Casca
behind. We three had one minute's notice—not even
that, for we had,to go and meet him. I tell you, my
brain was just reeling, and I felt all weak at the knees.
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